ZACHARY CLARE
was sealing up a couple of hundred-pound bags. He took
the advantage to walk by just as the aforesaid gentleman
came to the door, where, calling for a porter, he plied him,
and the money was delivered to him to carry, along with
the gentleman, to one Squire Macklethwait's, living near
Red Lion Square. But Zachary Clare, being tired of his
burden, turned up St Martin's-le-Grand, and made the best
of his way to lighten himself as soon as he could of his load.
Clare, being thus recruited, soon metamorphosed his
porter's habit into that of a gentleman's; and from a man
of carriage transformed himself into an absolute highway-
man again. One of his consorts bought him a good horse
in West Smithfield, whilst another bought pistols and other
materials requisite for a person who lives by the words
" Stand and deliver." Being thus equipped he bade London
adieu for ever, for it was the last time he ever saw it. His
progress now was towards the West of England, where he
and his associates robbed the Welsh drovers and several
wagons, besides coaches; insomuch that they were a dread
and terror to all those parts which border upon Wales.
But staying there till the country was too hot for them
they steered their course into Warwickshire, where they
committed several robberies with very good success, till
one day Zachary Clare, and only one more in company
with him, going to give their horses a breathing upon
Dunmore Heath, attacked Sir Humphrey Jennison and
his lady in their coach, who had then above one thousand,
one hundred pounds in the seat of it, and the knight,
being unwilling to lose it, came out to give them battle.
An engagement began betwixt the highwayman and Sir
Humphrey, one of whose two footmen was wounded in the
arm, and the other had his horse shot in the buttock. But
still Sir Humphrey's courage was not quelled; he main-
tained the fight more vigorously with what pistols he had
till the coachman, discharging a blunderbuss, shot Zachary's
horse dead on the spot, and himself in the foot. His com-
rade seeing him dismounted, and wounded into the bargain,
fled as fast as he could. Clare was now taken, and Sir
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